been brought safely below. She was down below
making sure that they were properly tarpaulined, when
she heard the voices of the Governor and Nicanor on
deck above her. The Governor was saying:

"You know all these Ballet people; who is the little
dark woman, with big black eyes?"

"Theodora, do you mean?"

"I don't know her name; she was on board here just
now arranging things."

"She's a new arrival," Nicanor said, "but seems an old
friend of theirs. She asked Sisamnes and Pacorus if they
would buy some jewels. I thought she might be one of
the other stable, so I put Peter on to her. She came
in from Alexandria, as a wealthy woman, but was very
hard up next day. There's something odd about her."

"Do you think she is one of the other stable?"

"I shouldn't think so," Nicanor said.

"I've taken the liberty of putting aboard that wine
you liked," the Governor said "You ought to have a
fair journey. I suppose you'll put into Smyrna to hear
the news?"

"Yes," Nicanor said. "And I rather think that we
shall find Tino there, on his way out overland: Com-
mander Tino, of The Emperor's Chestnuts."

"I should think it certain," the Governor said. "Now
I want to show you your cabin and all your precious
belongings."

They moved away forward, while Theodora, having
finished her task, went on deck and then ashore. "Why
might I be 'one of the other stable'?" she asked herself.
"So Peter was put on to spy upon me; I was sure of it.
Why should I be spied on? What was the little plot
which I might be supposed to be enquiring into?" Tino,
as she knew, was the nickname for Justinian, the